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CHAPTER XIX <C«»f4).

The Btcape.
THK solicitor ordered icibto

be ready In half an hoar,
and, hU tea finished, sat

I gasli g out on to the utableyard of
| the 'Crown" and listening to the
I sounds of U. the bluing of the
I oatler a* he rubbed down the borae,
[ hla Kuitval admonlshtngs to tbe
I animal aa be led him across the

| cobble* with harness hanging.
I )lngl:ng. and backed blm between
I the ».bafta of the craaj old landau

^ In which Robert was to make the
& Journey to Mayfleld.
W Then the oatler, throwing hla cap
F Into the harneae room, took down

a battered allk hat from lta peg. and
placing It tenderly on hla head,
changed from oatler to coachman,
and presenting himself at the open
window,, intimated that all wee

ready.
But whan the express for London

left the station at Mayfleld, Robert
Baxtnier waa not among the passenders,for events bad happened
wfelfifc bud considerably altered that
gentleman's arrangements. At the
tljne tbe train left, he was moodily
pftqlng tbe High Street of the
irfknufacturlng town In tbe vicinity
0*1tbe Post Office.
HBvery ten minutes or quarter of
48 hour he entered the ugly red

| brick building and Inquired amIiously If a telegram bad arrived for
him, and at last his Impatience was

rewarded. He crossed over to the
light that struggled in at the long.
dtrt-< ncrusted windows, and eagerly
tore open the buff envelope. The
meto age was quite short:
"Leaving Euston seven, arrive

eight -thirty. 8ILAB."
Robert glanced up at the clock

which hung in the centre of the
grea bare wall, and saw he had
the better part of three hours In
which to kick his heels in Mayfleld.
A warm, drizzling rain had commented to fall, and he made his
way to the comfortalble inn in the
mn'ai square where he had been
ae~ ited by the cab which had
cor' yd him from Barchester. He
drew up a chair close to the oldfatihoned bow window and jat
look >ig out through Its blurred
pants across the deserted square,

r At the best of times an unattractive
towi:

'

was on this particular
even.nfc X Its most cweerless mood.
The factories, tbe tall chlmnejrstackaot which showed above the
hou^;s oi the market place, were

sending out shrill siren-shrieks to
tell heir workers that the hour of
relet se had come and that they
.were free to attend to their personalaffairs.

Bf low him in the street a few
miserable figures shuffled past, or
IHir the doorways of the shops
opposite surveyed the weather.
A moment, and the square teemed

with life, men and women, stunted
and pinched, hurried past, their
shoulders bent to snatch such poor
shelter as shawls and sacking afforded.Their rough Ironshod shoes
mado a not unmusical clatter on
the wet cobbles.
With the coming of darkness the

scene grew more than ever depressing.Little- patches ot blurred
light flickered out from the public
home across the square and the
houses surrounding the Town Hall
loomed a shapeless mass through
the curtain of sooty rain. A clock
itt the neighboring street chimed
dolefully seven times, and Robert,
with a little shiver, rose and pulled
down the blind, as though to shut
out the scene of sordid squalor.
He rang and ordered a whlskeyand-sodaand told hlmaelf, when he

had finished it, that he felt considerablybetter. He would take the
opportunity of writing to Stella. It
was fortunate for her peace of mind
and his own independence of action
that the girl was that week playing
In the west of England and would
not be expecting to see him. Robert
hoped that he would be able to see
his nftfcir with Dartln through to Its
conclusion without her needing to
know or worry her little head about
it at all. Any anxiety she may have
felt when she did not receive a letternt the theatre would have been
dispelled by the telegram he had
sent to her on reaching Barchester
that afternoon.

At 8 o'olook he ordered supper to
be Ffirved in a private room in an
hour, and, dropping Stella's letter
in Me bo* as he went through the
ball, he left the hotel. The rain
had now reased and the street* had
taki n on a more cheerful appearance.and ap the solicitor made hla
way down to the station his spirits
rosr accordingly.
The train from London was well

up to time, and as It curved into
the great junction Robert made nut
the figure of 8llas Berwick at the
window of a first-class smoker and
hall (I him cordially. The mere
sight of his friend gave him new

energy In the matter he had In
hand, and he remembered the many
case* In which the Investigator had
acted with him with almost InvarIlabl" success.

V Although slightly under the
'average height, and a little stouter
| than he cared to be, Silas Berwick
[gave one at first sight tbe Impres-
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1sion of strength. «n Impression
which grew stronger whou one bad
time to notice tbe lea*Ui of *nu.
tibe depth of chest, and tbe way
tbe short nock sat on the square
shoulders. His face, while pleasingIn expression, bad no pretense
to good looks; the eyes were small
and gray, but they shone out merrilybeneath the bushy tufts of
eyebrow, the heavlntan of which
was intensified by thplt being the
only hair on his face.
He sprang out with a cheery

salutation as he caught sight of the
solicitor among the throng on the
platform.
"Quick work, Baxenter.now.

what's the trouble? No, I haven't
any luggaga.only this," and he
held up his suitcase..
Robert linked his arm affectionatelyIn Berwick's and led him to

a cab, and wititin the half hour
they were sitting down to.and
doing full Justice to.the excellent
supper which the host of the
"Three Pigeons" had prepared for
them.
As they ate, the solicitor recountedthe whole history of the

Dartin affair His companion
listened in silence. Robert, as a
man of law, was precise and he
marshalled his facts plainly, and
questions on the part of his hearer
were not necessary. He showed
him also the few scraps of burnt
papers which he had rescued from
the fireplace in the study at AdderburyTowers.
The narrative was Interrupted

by the waiter clearing* the table,
and when the coffoe and cigars
were brought in, and the men were
alone again, the sotlcltor went on:

"T was coming on to London to
consult you. I reckoned on your
being a bit snxlous after my letter."

"I was. I called at the office.
Cantle was expecting you and sent
a wire to the Towers. I waited for
the reply; it was quite satisfactory,
and said that you were prolonging
your visit. Of course, it doesn't
take much Intelligence to guess
who sent that reply.

Robert Baxenter nodded grimly
"Hardly, doae It? Well, I was

saying. I was on my way to Londonwhen I ran across a bit of Informationhere that altered the
complexion of things a little. The
cab I drove over In from llarchesterput up here, and I remembered,
when I saw the sign-board, that I
had called here with Dartin and
Haverton when we motored over
to golf on Sunday,
'The "Boots' here evidently has jifine memory and he nodded to m'e

as I entered and. thinking that perhapsI might Improve the occasion,
1 stopped and chatted with him for
a moment. I learned that tbe car
with the two precious rascals from
the Towers had paased through the
town on Monday night and had
pulled up here. They bad bad a
drink In the bar. and they had
looked at the large road map In the
hall, and one of them had asked
how far It was to Doncaater."
"And how far is it?"
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Baxenter thought for a moment.
"Seventy mile#, 1 should aay.

there or thoreabouts. I know the
car they were using, a great slxcylinderaffair; ft would eat up
that distance in no time. That decidedme. As they went north. It
seemed a waste of time for roe to
go south; hence my wire. I'm
rather anxious to come to grips
with Mr. Dartln."
The investigator nodu»d his approval.
"You did quite rlRht, Baxenter;

we're not far .behind them now.
Juat touch that bell, will you, and
ask that antiquated waiter to l#t
ua see a map."
And, when it was spread out on

the table before them:
"Those bits of charred paper you

showed me ieem to point to
France, don't theyV I'm afraid
they're uaelosa unless further than
that they show us that your man Is
acquainted with the French language.1 expect, when he said to
you thAt they were crossing the
Channel, he wasn't far from the
truth, only I should say that they
altered their plans and chose tbe
North Sea. You aee here," and
Berwick placed his index finger on
the map. "either Ooole or Hull
would suit their purpose.
"Ooole la only a few miles off

Doneaster, and there are boats gofngfrom there to the Dutch ports
continually; from any of these they
could reach Paris "

"You think they've gone there,
then?" tBerwick gave a little laugh and
shrugged bis shoulders.

"It's a shot In the dark.but It's
really aurprlslng how many fugitivesmake a bee line for' that olty.
Paris and Brighton are th* two
placea I always get Into touch with
as soon as possible when I am after
game like Dartln. There are
rnokerlea enough and to spare in
Montaartre and the Quartler.
Given a knowledge of the language,
there are few better placea to hide
In than Parla.
"You aee, It will takw them a little

longer, via Holland, and I'll wire
through to France to-night, to a
friend of mine In the police, to
keep an aye on the arrivals They
won't expect anybody on their heels
yet."
The two men, having seen to the

sending of the telegram, sat late
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over their cigars, uut were early
astir the next morning and pursuingtheir inquiries In the ancient
city of Doncaater. The car, by reasonof its size, was not hard to
trace, and they ran it to earth in
the garage of the "George." The
gentlemen who had left It, the
proprietor of the hotel informed
Haxenter, had expressed their Intentionof returning for it in a day
or two. They had not done so.

The hour* spent in Doncaater by
the two men, making inquiries, bad
no result, and later, at Ooole and
at Hull, their questions received no
satisfactory answer. Berwick knew
that there were many of the
amnller craft which croased the
North Sea which did not officially
carry passengers, but he also knew
that some captains did not disdain
to earn a pound or two did the occasionservo On the aubject
however, they were discreetly
quiet.
In thla way the beat of two

days was wasted, and Berwick beganto have doubte as to whether
the men they were after had really
left the country. It waa after middayon Krlday when a reply came
from Monsieur Brleux, his friend
In the Parla foree, atatlng that two
arrivala by the Amsterdam train
had borne some reaemblance to the
telegraphed details. M. Brleux add- I
ed thtt thla was strong enough to
warrant his having their move
ment* matched.
The Message waa vague enough,

but It *aa sufficient to determine
the movi ments of Baxenter and his
companion. The deadlock with
which thiy had been faced at the
ports of the Humber had made
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them greedy for action. The telegramhad been sent to the Post
Office at Hull, and there was ample
time to reach King's Cross In order
to catch the boat train from Victoria.

Chapter XX.
At the Hotel d'Eclair.

M BRIBUX stroked his pointed
"* beard and looked through his
plnce-nei at Silas Berwick.
"Oh, yes, my friend, I wss glad

to get your telegram. I cannot forgethow you, as you say, 'saved my
bacon' over the Bonillet affair. I
have ever since longed for the time
when I could in some way repay
the debt."
Berwick bowed.
"Yes," went on the police official,

"your message came just in time;
your men, or whom I think are

they, arrived Friday morning.that
Is, yesterday. I am sorry to say
that my man has let them slip
hhn."
"Then they are lost again?" Berwick'svoice showed a keen disappointment.
M. Brieux gave an expressive

shrug of the shouldsrs.
"I did not say that, m'sleu; it ia

but momentary. They put up at
the little Hotal d'Bolalr, over naar
the Luxembourg Their luggage is
still there and the proprietress says
they will returu. We will go there
together now. She is a friend of
mine."

DsvidW
at har hand m Im pnnH,
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to Brieux took hi* hat from the
peg behind the office door and with
a little bow "preceded hla companionsdown the staira to the boulevard.A white-haired cocher drew
up at the curb and aoon the three
men were rattling acroaa the Place
de l'Opera and over the Seine to
the Quartler Latin.
The city was looking at Its best,

and the brilliant sunshine had
brought great crowds out to take
their coffee or bock at the little
tables outside the cafes. The chestnuttrees still showed their gigantic
white-spiked 'blossoms, and the gardensof the Luxembourg were gay
with children.
The little Hotel d'Bclaid was an

unpretentious middle-class hotel,
situated In one of the narrow streets
which straggle up from the BoulevardBt. Michel to the Montparnaase
district. The window contained a
few dishes of fruit and bottles of
wine; behind th^s* a green curtain
hid the Interior of the cafe from the
passeraby. Half a dozen little
marble-topped tables were arranged
on the pavement undeT a greenstripedawning, and a waiter was
engaged in laying cloths on these
and setting out the cartea-du-Jour.
He looked up as the tlacre drew in
to the kerb, and bowed the vialtorain.
They entered between the trees

In big green tubs and were met by
the proprietress, who, on recognisingM. Brieux, smiled her welcome.
Like all Frenchwomen of her elass,
she was a creature of the emotions,
and the visit of the diatingulshed
policeman to her hotel evidently
pleased her. There would be so
much to talk of to the patrons who
would soon be straggling in to take
their dejeuner at the tables which
ahowed their !tn« of white-clothed
emptlneaa to the back of the room
between the lines of faded mirrors.
She required hut little persuasion

to tell all ehe knew of the movementsof her guests. Monsieur wu
right.yes.they had arrived yesterdayat tan o'clock; she rememberedthe time.yes.for was It not
at that moment that Jules had
broken the big soup-tureen?.ten

liitelaw
fraaea It ha* coat at ihe n»w chtn»
abop In tfce Rm ftlcb«ll*<i

f?j Her guesta? Ah.yea- tbeir lug.
M® had kMi delivered aa i-wr
later ud «n hour after that t't*y
bed l«rt Um hotel. iiilai the door
that 1*4 oct Into the little lnptiM
They had taken a bottle of win*.

'

J®*.*t that table farthest (rots
tbe door, bat they had eaten
nothing
They had eald they would re

tarn.no, monaieur. they bad atated
»o tine. Their luggage waa to
their room.would moualear and
hia friends like to aee It* And
might she gak the gentlemen to
take a glasa of wine. Juat a petit
terraT.no.y>«n would they followher?
The propiietreaa walked behind

the counter, laden with ita crack-
try and fruit, and eelected a key
from a board on which were rowa
of hooka containing other keya;
'then made her way up the dark and
binding atalrcaae to the second
floor, unlocking and holding open
the door for the three- men to enter.

It wag an ordinary room, auch aa
one flnda In hotels of »ht« clasa all

Purls. A larga mahogany redcurtainedb$d took up fully half at
the pollahed floor, the other furnitureconalatlng of a miniature
waahatand and a few chalrg. A
mirror, lta (lit frame swathed In
dinar mnslln, hung on the wall oppositethe door.
The window, which opened Ift

ward, looked out on to the corner, *

and between two houses a little
glimpse of the green Luxembourg
Gardens was risible.

That the late occupants did indeedIntend to return was obvious,
for a kit-bag and suitcase ware
standing in the porner by the bed.
These were locked and very heavy.
M Brieui adrised that they be
left aa they were; It would not do
to tamper with them and arouse
suspicion. Re had put one of his
asalatants on to watch for the
men's return.« reliable person.
this time.who would also watch
the door of the passage.
Madame Renter led them betweenthe little tables to the door

and bowed them out. It had been
no trouble.no.she had only been
too delighted to aid monsieur. The
waiter.doubtless tbe Jules of *he
tureen incident.bowed also, and
Qteu M. Brieui and hie companions
entered the waiting fiacre and rattledaway.
Baxenter and Berwick took rooms

tor themselves In a comfortable
hotel in the Boulevard St. Michel,
and during tbe day kept within
doors. M. Brleux had promised to
let them know at the earliest momentafter the visitors to the Hotel
d'Eclair returned. As night fell,
however, and the lights of the cafes
beneath them twinkled out Invitingly,Uie restraint became Irksome.
nd at o'clock, leaving word

where they wera to be found, thev
went out on to the gaily lighted
thoroughfare, and to supper at the
Cafa d'Harcourt.
Perhaps there were few better

places from which to watch the
varied life of the Quartler than
from this lively little cafe-restaurant,where the chairs and tables
stand out on the boulevard, and extendround tne corner and away up
the Place de la Sorbonne. Before
them, in a never-ending stream, the
deniaens of the district paas and
repass-merry banda of bearded
students off to their dinner at their
own particular little brasserie, or
on their wsy to the Buller.

Their supper finished, Baxenter
and Berwick sat out at a corner
table enjoying the life around them
and the cool air of the evening.
From within the cafe the email orchestrawas playing a popular
waits, and the melody reached them
in little anatches. mixed with the
clstter of crockery and the laughter
of the diners. There wss little
traffic on the boulevard, save the
gigantic double-decked steam-trams
and taxis and flacrea bearing their
patrons off to their pleasures. Beyondthe railings opposite, the trees
of the Gardens made grey-green
silhouette against the aummer sky.
There were dark little openings

over the way. too.tortuous, narrow,111 lighted streets.and a few
doors up one of these the men could
see the corner windows of the Hotel
d'Etolalr. and they fell again to the
eternal discussion oh what It could
be that had taken their quarry away
from Parla ao soon after their arrival.thatwas. presuming thst'
they had left Pari#.
That there was something further

in the Dartlgny Inheritance than
Robert was acquainted with was
obvious. He did not think for o"*s
mlmite that the chest had contslnsd
enough valuables to warrant thi> almostMonte Crlsto-llke existence
which Baptists Dartin hsd led at
Addurbury Towers.
Moreover, the man had been so

reticent In spesklng of his inherl
tance.In fact, the only time Robert
remembered his mentioning It wss
that night at the Empire when he
had presented the soll.Mtoi with Ihe
necklace, and than It waa ouly to
remark on Its comparatively little
value.
"What made them take that

roundabout way of getting here.
RerwIckT They could have crossed .

quite safely by the ordinary route."

(Continued on Scxt Page)


